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'Thz Woful LAMENTATION of FANE SH Re” 


A Goldſmith's Wife, in London, ſometime King D A RD the Fourth's CONCUBIN F, who 
for her Wanton Lite came to a Miſerable Ed: Set forth for the EXAMPLE of all Wicked LIVERS. To 


the Tune of, Live with mc, &c. 


— 


Licens'd ard Enter d acco ding ro Oeder. 
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Mom 3 hid lov'd ten Bears betoge, 
An beet and mind J dl reſopee, 
Tha: J dad mere ſo (ert a Theice, 
And hereſeze did my E tate reſign, 
To be BI g Edward's Conti bin:. 
Hon City then to Co-rt % went, 
Tete; the plediures of on ond, 
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From E's wv then be goes ad p, 
Tot ho iieupmnl,e aa; 
dad nat live to ler bis Name 
J:npared by my wanton ha re, 
A!though 2 Pute of Peerlels Pigkt, 
Die 1 eay the pieaſures of his Right. 
Long time J tved in the Court, 
With 1 25g and Ladies of yreaf ſozt, 
Foz when I ſail d all Men were glad, 


*.*oſam;-rd th t vag be f-if, 
1 "Bro td, ter EO g to reclare, 
Then let {ae Suore with Corrow (ing, 
That was e de ok a Ving: 
Ten wanton Wives in time 2mend, 
For Love ard Beauty wi eve erd. 
In Mai en pra $ 1p eeuc binht, 


And pad the jors the'. Tour tauld hing. 


En and; Edwar wilh teste, 


Vis hra't wt grit did de⸗ dy fling: 


* 


And wicrg my wedded Busband Shore, Then unto Bifreſs Blague J went, 


To whom mp Zewels J had ſent, 

In hape (hereby ta cafe my ZN and, 

© ben Riches fal.'d a. d Love grew 
But ſhe temꝰ'd to me the (ane, cant: 
Wihcn in my feed fo2 them J came ; 
Do recompence my tozmer Love, 

Out cf her :D00;5 He cid me ſzove * 
Lon dio vanth with my State, 
Thich now my 192144 repents too lata; 
Ther efoze Cramyle take by me, 

Fo? :-! t-ndſhip parts in Porerty, 

But 3 £ one nd. among tbe ret, 
Whom I befoze had teen diſtreſt, 

rn lav'd hi ite to emis be Dye, 
Dir gice ine tog to ſuer our me; 

Foz which, ty Lac, it wa det eed, 
Thal he was hanged lo, that Deed: 
Bis Death did grieve me lo muth moe, 
Then ha. J ed myl. It tre:efoze ; 
Tien thoſe ta myiem ! „ od, 
Wririt nat ccda: nie any food; 

Myher by in vain J beg'd all dap, 

Aa, fili in Sireets by niaht 3 lay. 

Ps Gowns belet with 3Iecri; and Gold, 

rt turnꝰd to ſimpie Harments old; 

By Chains and Jems and golde Kings, 
Co fich Rags and loathſome Things, 

Thus wis J ſtozn'd of Paid and Mile, 


Was lo ed dear 6f e and linight, Bat when 4 mourn Þ my Pꝛince grew Foz leading ſuch a wicked Lite : 


Bi pef che 194 thay they cequlr'd, 
Ar iS not es % Fr.. dg delir*d : 
My war: nts they fo; tyirft of Gain, 
$ 5 u9t6rÞ fo2 me did obtain, 
their pleaſure to (uifil; 
dias foꝛc'd to web arainſt my well: 
To Matthew Share J weg a Wife, 
Till Luft b)zaught ruine to mp lift, 
Ard then my like ſo lewdix [peat, 
daldech makes my lo il foꝛ to lament: 
In Lymbard-ſt: cer J once dit dwell, 
As Lordon p:t can witneſs well, 
Wihere many Galents did behold 
Py Beauty in a Shop 8: Sold: That IJ ſo long had lived in: 
'Ilpzead my plumes as Fartons do, Pea, c:erp one that was his Friend, 
Some ſwe t «.'dſecret Friend to woge, This Tyꝛant byaught to ſrameful End. 
Becauſe m L ve 2 did not find, Then fo? my rude and wanton Kite, 
Agreeing ts mp manta mind. That made a Strumpet ok a Wife, 
A: laſt my nan i in Court did ring. J Pennantct did in Lumbard-ſtzcer, 
Into the ears d Enel des Bing, In ſhomefu! manner in a Sheet : 
ho co e and ik'd, and (ove requir'd; Where many thouſants did me view, 
de what te deur d? Who late in Court my Credit knew» ; 
*lague, a Neſgbour ner, Which made the fears run doen mp 


But yet an honeTt mind J bo2e, 
To helpieſs People that were pom, 
J ſlill redzeſt the Oꝛphan'g Cry, 


I ſtill had ruth on Widows Tears, 
J ſuccour?d #*abes of tender pears, 
And never iookt ko; other gain, 


At lau my Royal King did dye, 
Ad then mp days of Moe grets nigd, 
When Ci 00k-back R. got the Croton, 


J then was punitht foz my Sin, 


CLlad. Both ſucking Babes and Child en (mall, 


Did make a Paſtime at my Fall ; 
A csuld not get one bit of B1cad, 


And lav'd their lives condemn'd to die. Wherevy mp Hunger might be ted: 


£82 Dink but ſuch ag Channels pfcls, 
Oz Linking Ditches in the Field; 
Thus wearp ol my Lite at length, 


Eur Love and Thanks fo all mp pain. X yiclded up mp vital ſtrengtb, 


Mich a Ditch o? loathlome ſcent, 
Where Tarrion dogs to much frequent, 
Thc which now ſince my Dping-d2y, 


K.Ed vard'g Friends wert fon put down. Is Shoreditch call'd as Writers ſap : 


Which is a $itneſs of my Din, 

Fo; being Concub:rz to a King : 

Bou wanton d ives that ſail to Luft, 
Bt port aflur'd that Cod ig J uſt; 
Wih02edom thall not; eſcape his dand, 
No2 Pyive unpuniſſit in this Land; 
It God fu me ſuch Shame Goul; b:ing, 
That y{t4ded only to a King ; 

Bow ſhall they *(rape that dally run, 
Ta pyactice Sin with every San? 


Bou hug bands match not but to; Love, 


8 J edeemer „ @Tottink »po1 my foul Diſgrace : face Leſt ſome Diflikingrafter pꝛove; 
Tallant 1 Net thus content, they boon kro mie Womenbe warn'd when puu are n tvez, 
ne My Goods, my Livinas, and my Fee, Ulhat Plagues art: ue ts finful Lives : 
nd charg'd that none ſhauld me Relieve, Then Maids & V ves in time amend, 
* an? Succour to me givg: For Love and 84 uty will haze end. 


wx =  HBHY © RE | CF & oF — wc Xx Je 


þ 
5 
5 
? 


4a 


'Thz Woful LAMENTATION of FANE SH Re” 


A Goldſmith's Wife, in London, ſometime King D A RD the Fourth's CONCUBIN F, who 
for her Wanton Lite came to a Miſerable Ed: Set forth for the EXAMPLE of all Wicked LIVERS. To 


the Tune of, Live with mc, &c. 


— 


Licens'd ard Enter d acco ding ro Oeder. 


— — — 


lm a. 3 3 


Mom 3 hid lov'd ten Bears betoge, 
An beet and mind J dl reſopee, 
Tha: J dad mere ſo (ert a Theice, 
And hereſeze did my E tate reſign, 
To be BI g Edward's Conti bin:. 
Hon City then to Co-rt % went, 
Tete; the plediures of on ond, 


—— | TY | 
WEIS .. Mo L 
1 ; >k l 
? . 8 ö x "> | 
8 : ts And knew fie Seere,s 0; 4 Ampeg: 
Va: » wt. Wie: I wes this &dvpanc?  v - ith, 
ND a4 WINS 4: EC 
8 dF oh AY = Foz Sikiels Blaguc Inn froze watt 
ORE HKD. „ Ont in'd a Livins dis Oꝛatt. 
S nw root £9 Frera J had but in Mozt time 
ä ME: Im br unto retten clim .: 
| But prt ſoz al this tl pirde, 
* ÞvY3i25670 canld not mie aide: 
Di- ed, theugh wrong n by a Eing, 


* 
- 
* 
9 

* 
* 

I ) 


* { 4 
\ BY 
4 Ia. 2 
, "UT: * . 
47 <<; | \ <4 * a \ 
* . *. 


* 
* 8 T7; Pu ns »* 
1 5? 


Le na 
_ * * 
A2 


898 
* 9 


From E's wv then be goes ad p, 
Tot ho iieupmnl,e aa; 
dad nat live to ler bis Name 
J:npared by my wanton ha re, 
A!though 2 Pute of Peerlels Pigkt, 
Die 1 eay the pieaſures of his Right. 
Long time J tved in the Court, 
With 1 25g and Ladies of yreaf ſozt, 
Foz when I ſail d all Men were glad, 


*.*oſam;-rd th t vag be f-if, 
1 "Bro td, ter EO g to reclare, 
Then let {ae Suore with Corrow (ing, 
That was e de ok a Ving: 
Ten wanton Wives in time 2mend, 
For Love ard Beauty wi eve erd. 
In Mai en pra $ 1p eeuc binht, 


And pad the jors the'. Tour tauld hing. 


En and; Edwar wilh teste, 


Vis hra't wt grit did de⸗ dy fling: 


* 


And wicrg my wedded Busband Shore, Then unto Bifreſs Blague J went, 


To whom mp Zewels J had ſent, 

In hape (hereby ta cafe my ZN and, 

© ben Riches fal.'d a. d Love grew 
But ſhe temꝰ'd to me the (ane, cant: 
Wihcn in my feed fo2 them J came ; 
Do recompence my tozmer Love, 

Out cf her :D00;5 He cid me ſzove * 
Lon dio vanth with my State, 
Thich now my 192144 repents too lata; 
Ther efoze Cramyle take by me, 

Fo? :-! t-ndſhip parts in Porerty, 

But 3 £ one nd. among tbe ret, 
Whom I befoze had teen diſtreſt, 

rn lav'd hi ite to emis be Dye, 
Dir gice ine tog to ſuer our me; 

Foz which, ty Lac, it wa det eed, 
Thal he was hanged lo, that Deed: 
Bis Death did grieve me lo muth moe, 
Then ha. J ed myl. It tre:efoze ; 
Tien thoſe ta myiem ! „ od, 
Wririt nat ccda: nie any food; 

Myher by in vain J beg'd all dap, 

Aa, fili in Sireets by niaht 3 lay. 

Ps Gowns belet with 3Iecri; and Gold, 

rt turnꝰd to ſimpie Harments old; 

By Chains and Jems and golde Kings, 
Co fich Rags and loathſome Things, 

Thus wis J ſtozn'd of Paid and Mile, 


Was lo ed dear 6f e and linight, Bat when 4 mourn Þ my Pꝛince grew Foz leading ſuch a wicked Lite : 


Bi pef che 194 thay they cequlr'd, 
Ar iS not es % Fr.. dg delir*d : 
My war: nts they fo; tyirft of Gain, 
$ 5 u9t6rÞ fo2 me did obtain, 
their pleaſure to (uifil; 
dias foꝛc'd to web arainſt my well: 
To Matthew Share J weg a Wife, 
Till Luft b)zaught ruine to mp lift, 
Ard then my like ſo lewdix [peat, 
daldech makes my lo il foꝛ to lament: 
In Lymbard-ſt: cer J once dit dwell, 
As Lordon p:t can witneſs well, 
Wihere many Galents did behold 
Py Beauty in a Shop 8: Sold: That IJ ſo long had lived in: 
'Ilpzead my plumes as Fartons do, Pea, c:erp one that was his Friend, 
Some ſwe t «.'dſecret Friend to woge, This Tyꝛant byaught to ſrameful End. 
Becauſe m L ve 2 did not find, Then fo? my rude and wanton Kite, 
Agreeing ts mp manta mind. That made a Strumpet ok a Wife, 
A: laſt my nan i in Court did ring. J Pennantct did in Lumbard-ſtzcer, 
Into the ears d Enel des Bing, In ſhomefu! manner in a Sheet : 
ho co e and ik'd, and (ove requir'd; Where many thouſants did me view, 
de what te deur d? Who late in Court my Credit knew» ; 
*lague, a Neſgbour ner, Which made the fears run doen mp 


But yet an honeTt mind J bo2e, 
To helpieſs People that were pom, 
J ſlill redzeſt the Oꝛphan'g Cry, 


I ſtill had ruth on Widows Tears, 
J ſuccour?d #*abes of tender pears, 
And never iookt ko; other gain, 


At lau my Royal King did dye, 
Ad then mp days of Moe grets nigd, 
When Ci 00k-back R. got the Croton, 


J then was punitht foz my Sin, 


CLlad. Both ſucking Babes and Child en (mall, 


Did make a Paſtime at my Fall ; 
A csuld not get one bit of B1cad, 


And lav'd their lives condemn'd to die. Wherevy mp Hunger might be ted: 


£82 Dink but ſuch ag Channels pfcls, 
Oz Linking Ditches in the Field; 
Thus wearp ol my Lite at length, 


Eur Love and Thanks fo all mp pain. X yiclded up mp vital ſtrengtb, 


Mich a Ditch o? loathlome ſcent, 
Where Tarrion dogs to much frequent, 
Thc which now ſince my Dping-d2y, 


K.Ed vard'g Friends wert fon put down. Is Shoreditch call'd as Writers ſap : 


Which is a $itneſs of my Din, 

Fo; being Concub:rz to a King : 

Bou wanton d ives that ſail to Luft, 
Bt port aflur'd that Cod ig J uſt; 
Wih02edom thall not; eſcape his dand, 
No2 Pyive unpuniſſit in this Land; 
It God fu me ſuch Shame Goul; b:ing, 
That y{t4ded only to a King ; 

Bow ſhall they *(rape that dally run, 
Ta pyactice Sin with every San? 


Bou hug bands match not but to; Love, 


8 J edeemer „ @Tottink »po1 my foul Diſgrace : face Leſt ſome Diflikingrafter pꝛove; 
Tallant 1 Net thus content, they boon kro mie Womenbe warn'd when puu are n tvez, 
ne My Goods, my Livinas, and my Fee, Ulhat Plagues art: ue ts finful Lives : 
nd charg'd that none ſhauld me Relieve, Then Maids & V ves in time amend, 
* an? Succour to me givg: For Love and 84 uty will haze end. 


wx =  HBHY © RE | CF & oF — wc Xx Je 


þ 
5 
5 
? 


1 


"The Second Part of J. SH o RE, wherein her Husba nd Bewailed the 


Eſtate, her Wantonneſs, the Wrong of Marriage, and the Fall of Pride. 


F ſhe that was fair London's Pzjive, To think what Plagues are left in foe, 
#Fo2 Seauitz fam'd both far and wide, Foz ſuch as careleſs tread awzy, 

Wity Swan: libe-long in Sadnels told, The enodelt Paths ol Conſtancy; 
Per deep Wiitreſſes inanffold : Ah! gentle Jane, if thou did't know, 
Then in the ſame let me alſo, Lhe uncouth Paths J daily go, 
Now bear a part of ſuth like Moe: And woful Tears koz thee J ſhed, 
Kind Matt cw Shore, Pen called me, Fox wzonging thus my Parriagebed, 
A Soldlmith once of good Degree, Then ſure J am thou would confeſs, 
And might have lived long therein, Py Love was [ure though in Diftreſs ; 
Had nor mp Mike been wedfoSin: Both l:ncers, France, and Spain J paſt, 
Ah gentle ſane, thy wanton Bace, And came to Turky at the laſt; 
Bach brought me to th's fon! x (grace, And there within th:t mighty Court, 
Thon bad ſt all ti. gs at wiſh and will, J ved lo g in honef cut; 
Thy want on Fanty to ful, | Delic ing God, that ſits in Heaven, 
KoLon on ame nos ectban 's Wite, Tiat Lovers >1as might be fo:given, 
Did (cad ſo wet ad pieaſart Ut: andthert advanc'd thy loving ume, 
Then dentle jaa the Taub rep ze, living Witghts the faireſt Dame: 
Why lett'ſt tiou (re to live in Court ? The pan f Eny line's Veauty Fain, 
Thul hart toth Cod and Silver No;e All which yy Hus band did maintain, 
Ns 715 in Londvn then bad mote; And et thy Piaure there in Gold, 
And 94ce 1 Week [1 walk in Fictd, F*2 Binge a d Pꝛintes to behold, 
To (ce what + et wouldyſeid, But when J thought upon thy Sin; 
But woe ts ine that Liberty, Tip wanton thoughts delighted in, 
Ha h ought me fo !his Hier: I grizb'd that ſuch a comely Face, 
J married thee whillt thou wert poung, Should hold true Bonour in Dilgrace, 
Bef ze thou k+.cw'ſt what did belong, And counted it a Luckleſs dap, 
e Þi:gband's Love, oz Parrtfage:ftate, When as thou firſt did'lf go Aﬀeray, 
Thick now mp © oul regents too late: Deſiring tien ſome News to hear, 
Thus wanton Pride mate thee Unjuſt, Of her mp Soul did Idve ſo dear, 
And lo deceives wis mp Truft. Py Secrets then J did impart, 
Bu when the Bing pelleſt y room, To one well gkill'd in Pagien Art, 
And cropt ny roſie gatiant Bloom, Who in a Glaſs did truly how, 
Fair London's Bloſſom, and my ry, Such things as Jyeffr'd to know: 
Py h:act was d29wn'd in deep annop, A there did ler thy Courtly State, 
To think how unto publique Þþame, Thy Pomp, thy Pꝛide, thy Glozp greats 
Thy wickevLife brought iny gedName, And likewiſe there J did behold, 
An then 4 thought eacy Pan and Mile, Py Jane in Edwzrd's Arms infold ; 
In jeſting ſot etcus'd my Like; Thy ſecret Love A there eſpy'd, 
And every one to ce other (aid, [plaid ; Thy Rice, thy Fall, and how thou died; 
That Shore's fair '” ift the Wanton Thy naked Body in the Stret, 
The: ebp in mind J grew to change J law do Wenance in a Shet ; 
Py Dwe2 ing in ſome Cou:try ſtrange, Barefwt befoze the Beadle's Wand, 
My Eauvs and Govds Afolv away, With turning Taper in thy Pand, 
And fo from England went to Dea; And Babes, not having uſe of Tongue, 
Oppꝛeſt with G:ief and wokul Bins, Stood pointing as thou went 'ſt along. 
But left my Ceuſe ot Gzief behind: Thus ended was the Shame of thine, 
BY» loving Wife who: once thovghr, Though God gabe pet no end to mine: 
d o. Id never be to Lewdnels bzought, When Aluppos d mp Name fozgof, 


} 


But Moien now J wel: eſpy, And time had waſhr away my Slot, 
Are {{tvien lo Mr aancy;  - And in anocßzer Pzince's Reign, 
And few tere de (0 trut of Love, I came to England back again: 


Fur by long (pit will wanten pzobe z But ſlaying there, my Friends detay d, 
Foz F:e is frail, and Momen weak, Pp Prince's Laws A diſobey'd, 

EW i;caKings koz Lobe longluit do make. And by true Juſtice judg'd to dye, 

Wat yet trom England my Depart, Foz Clipping Gold in ſecrefee ; 

las with a ſav aud heavy Heart, _ Dp Sold was mp beſt Living made, 
Wihiteat wht ag my Lrabe J took, And ſo by Gold mp Life detap'd: 


I fac back many a ttaby took, Thus hade you heard the wolul Sirife, 
Dia ing Gov, ib it might be, Thot came by my Unconſtant Mile, 


To ſent one ugh. (wert Jane. to thet! Per Fall, my Death, wherein is ſdew d, 


Foy e au radft but conſtant bæu, The ©tozy of a Strumpet lewd; | 
Chele pars of e J ne'r had ſen, In kope thereby ſome Women ma" 
Tut pit ĩ uue n and grieve fu ſoꝛe, Take heed how they the Wan ton 
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